A    WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
perfect, and the reason she forsook the kirk
utterly was because she had no Sabbath clothes*

She died as she had lived, saying not a word
when the minister, thinking it his duty, drew a
cruel comparison between her life and her
husband's.

" I got my first glimpse into the real state of
affairs in that house," the doctor told me one
night on the brae, " the day before she died
* You're sure there's no hope for me ? * she
asked wistfully, and when I had to tell the
truth she sank back on the pillow with a look
of joy/'

Nanny died with a lie on her lips.   ** Ay,"
she said, " Sanders has been a guid
me."